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Lordship's private secretary and the master of the
ceremonies, but neither could find the slightest clue
as to who the gentleman was. Mr. Bulwer, perceiv-
ing her Ladyship in trouble, offered his services to
find out the name of the unknown guest, and boldly
advancing towards him, accosted him in French,
saying, "I am sent by Lady Cowley to know your
name." Whereupon the stranger replied, " Before I
gratify you with mine, perhaps you will let me know
yours; for your manner is excessively impertinent,
and you require to be made an example of." Bulwer
replied, that his rank as Secretary of the Embassy
authorised him to make the inquiry, as the Ambassa-
. dress did not know him. This elicited the stranger's
name and address : he was the Marquis D * * *.

The following morning this nobleman called upon
me, and mentioned what had occurred the previous
evening; he swore that he would run Bulwer through
the body for the insult offered him, and requested
me to be the bearer of a challenge to the offender.
I, however, took upon myself the responsibility of
arranging the matter without consulting any one,
and succeeded in calming the fury of the irate Mar-
quis ; I assured him that Bulwer was the last man
in the world intentionally to insult any one, espe-
cially a French nobleman with whom he was totally
unacquainted, and used other arguments to convince
him that no affront was intended; thus preventing
a meeting.

During the same evening, Lady Cowley disco-
vered another stranger, and applied to Windsor
Heneage to enlighten her respecting him. Heneage
replied, " I know but one thing of him ; that he lives
in the Eue Basse du Eempart, and sold me a silvern,
